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THE POWERS THAT BE. 


2S 4 - Mistress; BRIDGET, I WISH YOU WOULDN’T GO OUT THIS AFTERNOON, I AM NOT FEELING 


= ow” VERY WELL, 
Uniforms, We 


its, Ban s Bridget: FAITH, BUT THAT’S A QUARE RAYSON! I’M WELL ENOUGH MESILF, AIN’T I? 
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FEW days ago there appeared on a list of delinquent 
citizens, who had been summoned by the sovereign 
people to appear in the Court of General Sessions for jury 
duty and had failed to respond, the name of Levi P. Morton, 
the candidate of the Republican party for the Vice-Presidency 
of these United States. It appeared that a summons had 
been left for Mr. Morton at his office, and that no attention 
had been paid to it, although it was learned that it had been 
handed to him. In these circumstances Mr. Morton was 
not fined for delinquency, though, had he been, the paltry 
$50 he might have been obliged to pay would seem cheap 
to him for thus getting rid of a disagreeable, perhaps, though 
none the less a positive, duty. It is doubtful, however, 
whether Mr. Morton would have been fined in any event, 
since wealthy men possessing what is known as a “ pull ”"— 
and a wealthy man can always purchase one of these useful 
appliances—never experience much difficulty in evading jury 
duty upon some technical plea or other. 


* * * 


R. MORTON’S dereliction in duty, by reason of his 
prominence before the people at the present time, 
serves to point what ought to be a valuable moral to other 
men who, like him, shirk the responsibility that, as citizens, 
devolves upon them in this matter. No man does his whole 
duty as a citizen who does not attend the primaries, vote, 
and serve his allotted share of time as a juryman; and a man 
who does not do his whole duty as a citizen is not a good 
citizen. We have the best system of government in the 
world—indeed, a perfect system; but the very circumstance 
that the machine is perfect, makes it necessary that it should 
be run properly to accomplish its purpose. Ours is a govern- 
ment of the people, by the people, and for the people, and 
these three relations are interdependent upon each other, 
so that the citizen who does not do his duty impedes the 
advancement of all the rest. 


* * * 


ND it is a strange anomaly that men who consider 
themselves, and would be considered, representative 
men and good citizens, are the very ones who systematically 








shirk their duty at this the most important point of the 
executive branch of government. It is very seldom indeed 
that a leading merchant, lawyer, clergyman or other “ promi- 
nent citizen,” in any business or profession, serves upon 
a jury. The result is that this vitally important work is left 
in large part to the intellectually and morally lame, halt and 
blind, and the outcome may be daily observed in the con- 
stant miscarriages of justice that disgrace our courts. As 
a matter of policy, it would have been the best thing Mr. 
Morton could have done to advance his own interests as a 
candidate, and, therefore, the interests of his party, if he had 
answered that summons in person and then done his duty as 
a juror like a little man. Carlyle said: 





‘*A good structure of legislation, a proper check upon the execu- 
tive, a wise arrangement of the judiciary, is @// that is necessary for 
human happiness.” 

Perhaps, however, Carlyle did not contemplate that the 
people who possessed this perfect form of government would 
surrender its most important functions to that element that 
is the least able to execute them properly. 

* * * 

se RUSTS are private affairs with which neither the 
President nor anyone else has a right to interfere,” 
quoth James G. Blaine, the acknowledged leader of the 
Republican Party. ‘The declaration of the Convention 
against ‘all combinations of capital, organized in trusts or 
otherwise, to control arbitrarily the condition of trade among 
our citizens,’ is in harmony with the views entertained and 
publicly expressed by me long before the assembling of the 
Convention. It cannot be doubted that the legislative au- 
thority should and will find a method of dealing fairly and 
effectively with these and other abuses connected with this 
subject,” casually remarks Mr. B. Harrison, of Indianapolis, 
Indiana, the same party’s candidate for the Presidency. 
Which seems to indicate that there is very little more harmony 
between these distinguished statesmen at present than there 
was before that remarkable Convention convened in Chicago. 
At least “it has that appearance to a man up a tree”—to 

use the words of the late Lawrence Jerome. 

* * * 
Y the way, those wiseacres who have been waiting to 
see how the President would “hedge” on the tariff 
issue in his letter of acceptance, must have been a trifle 
disappointed. Mr. Cleveland presents the issue, if possible, 
more clearly than in his message to Congress, and is content 
to abide the result. And his splendid courage is a qualifi- 
cation that endears him to the American people as much, 
perhaps, as has his unswerving loyalty to their best interests, 
when it seemed that he might thus ruin his own political 
chances. 











I GO MY WAY. 
(RONDEAU.) 


GO my way and do not care— 
There is no girl I cannot spare. 
Indeed, I do not fear to say, 

That turned into a roundelay, 


A song’s reward for my despair. 


And so, my girl, my frowning fair ! 
Light and inconsequent as air, 
I try to make your jilting pay— 
I go my way. 


But, truly, though my grief I share, 


With those who do no mourning wear, 


I do it not in idle play, 
I do it thus in open day, 
To hide the very pain that’s there, 
I go my way. 


i, 


T is doubtful if Edison’s new talklng ma- 
chines will ever supersede the old reliable 
sewing societies. 






Ro ke f h 
Ta Fee 
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Jack (who has just come into a fortune): Now 
THAT I HAVE ALL THIS MONEY, DICK, I DON’T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO FIRST. 
Dick: WHY DON'T YOU 
Jack: NEVER! THE FORTUNE HAS DONE AWAY 


WITH ALL NECESSITY OF MARRYING, 


MARRY ? 





NO CREDIT IN THIS WORLD. 


“ a young Brown inherit his late uncle’s property? ” 
“Yes, he was sole heir.” 
“Yet he seemed to be genuinely affected at the funeral. 
bore every mark of grief and distress.” 
“Yes, Brown is subject to hay fever.” 


His face 


A DEBT OF GRATITUDE. 


PASSENGER on the Elevated road opened his paper with a look 

of prospective enjoyment, when a gust of wind blew it to the 
platform. 

It was promptly seized by the brakeman and returned. “ Young 

man,” said the passenger with deep emotion, “you have saved my LIFE.” 





PURSUED BY HARD LUCK. 


ISS CLARA: It distresses me greatly to cause you pain, Mr. 
Worchestershire, but I love another. 
MR. WORCHESTERSHIRE: Ah, me! 
Miss CLARA: I have always supposed that you were interested in 
Ethel Simpson, Mr. Worchestershire ; she is a noble girl 
Mr. WORCHESTERSHIRE: Ah, yes, Miss Clara; but I had the same 
luck with her that I have just had with you. 


MANY a man nowadays is broken on the Wheel—of Fortune. 
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OH My, 


THE TRUTH OF THE MATTER. 


HE waved her graceful hand to me, 
And glanced and nodded, as I passed. 
I’m of a poor and low degree ; 
She with the proudest set is classed. 


And yet she waved her hand to me— 
Fair hand, which scores have vainly sought— 
And frowned, yea flushed, perchance, to see 
That I passed on and heeded not. 


At her beck some would do or die, 
But I am not as others are. 
She waved her hand; no heed took I, 
But guided on my bobtail car, 
* * * 
66 OUNG MAN, strike out,” says the Rev. Dr. 
De Witt Talmage. Young man, don’t you do it; 
knock a three-bagger. 
* * * 
i Canada is afraid of retaliation, she should join the 
United States and get in out of the reign. 
* * * 


ROTHERS Erastus Wiman and Imre Kiralfy deserve 
the gratitude of the Christian world for the evangelic 
propaganda they have established on Staten Island in the 
great ballet-show, ‘Nero, or the Fall of Rome.” Those 
short-sighted persons who have been of opinion that the 
four hundred bare-armed and short-skirted sylphs were 
trained to perform their graceful evolutions merely for the 
vulgar amusement of a thoughtless public, are sufficiently 
rebuked by the religious tone of Mr. Wiman’s invitations to 
the clergy of New York and the vicinity to come and obtain 
spiritual refreshment from the pious spectacle he has pre- 
pared to aid Brother Harrison and the Salvation Army in 
the warfare upon that old serpent, the devil. Brother Wiman 
wrote to five hundred clergymen of all denominations, 
exhorting them to come with their families to witness the 
“Fall of Rome,” gravely asserting : 


. 


‘* The closing scenes in the life of Nero have always had a special 
interest for the Christian world. The final triumph of the Cross is 
a sermon in itself, rising, as it does, amid the strains from the 
*‘Stabat Mater’ above the ruins of the great city whose terrible 
destruction is so vividly set forth.” 

* * * 

E are pleased to note that the clergy have upheld 
Brother Wiman in his efforts to do good, and that 
three hundred and thirteen members of that profession have 
been to see the performance, one of them taking tickets for 
a family of thirty-four, while the average in each ministerial 
family was about seven, so that more than three thousand 

persons have thus been spiritually benefited. 





- Nag baindeagn a calm and thoughtful consideration of 
these public questions, we submit them to the 
people. Their intelligent patriotism and the good Provi- 
dence that made and has kept us a nation will lead them 
to wise and safe conclusions,” piously observes Mr. B. 
Harrison, of Indianapolis, Indiana, in concluding his mes- 
sage. True for you, Mr. Harrison, and you will be sorry 
for it after the election. 
* * * 
Efe lady who decides to remain at the age of thirty 
years for an indefinite time, should not forget that the 
world grows older although she does not. That amiable 
female in California who attempted to shoot a Judge in open 
court the other day must have been under the impression 
that we were still in the ’50’s. 
* * ¥ 


OUR 
FRESH AIR 
FUND 





Before After 


HE fresh air child, who, when taken to the country for the first 
time and seeing a train of cars, exclaimed, ‘‘ Why, look at 
that! The Elevated runs on the ground out here!” is equaled in 
urban simplicity by the little girl who was told the other day she 
might pick some flowers from the garden. She answered in surprise, 
‘*But how can I stick ’em on again?" One young buck of some 
five or six winters had never been away from home before, and his 
home was in the worst portion of the city. On the way from the 
railroad station to the farm-house where he was to stay, he drew in 
a long breath of the clover-scented air and exclaimed, ‘‘ What a 
funny smell!” 

As the weather gets a little cooler we hope our readers will not 
consider their contributions to this fund are less necessary. There 
are many thousands of poor children who have not had a taste of the 
country yet, and every dollar we receive will do a deal of good to 
some little fragment of humanity. 

Previously acknowledged $5,737-31 


Proceeds of Class in Drawn Work held at Larch- 
mont, N. Y. . 


P ‘ 4.00 
For Fresh Air Fund, West New ton, Mass. 3.00 
Farmer Oatcake . 6.00 
Bessie and Harry, Azalea, Cal. 6.00 
Easton, Penn. 10.00 
A Well-Wisher to Fresh “Air Fund 10.00 
m.. F. & 15.00 
Falmouth House 2.25 
Republican Gains 5.00 
A Cheerful Giver 3.00 
Ebenezer 6.00 
a Tennis Club 4.05 
| i oe ° ° 3-00 
* Usic 500 
‘San Francisco” 5.00 

. Little John 3.00 


Total, ‘ re ’ ° ° ° 


$5,827.61 














WHAT IS LIFE WITHOUT LOVE. 


AGISTRATE: Madam, your husband 
charges you with assault. 

MADAM: Yes, your honor; I asked him if 
he would ever cease to love me, and he was 
so slow in answering that I hit him with a 
mop. I’m only a woman, your honor (/ears), 
and a woman’s life without love is a mere 
blight. 


ONEY makes the mare go, and some- 
times the mare makes the money go, 
notably at the races. 


$6 E can take it out in tirade,” as the 


abusive man said of a creditor. 


REVENUE-CUTTER—The Demo- 


cratic Party. 


LOOK BEFORE YOU SIT. 


———$_—_ 
COMEIN The HOUSE \ 
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you BRUTE J ge “a 
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**FATHER, HOW DO YOU SPELL PHILOSOPHER ?” 
‘“WID A LARGE F, OF COORSE—HOW ELSE? I WISH YEZ WOULDN'T BE BOTHER- 
IN’ ME WID THINGS YEZ OUGHT TO KNOW YERSELF.” 


PSALM IVXIXLIV. 


(1) He bemoaneth the state of the people, and showeth how a ceceiver is come 
among them. (4) He describeth him and his party. (6) Of what he says. (14) He 
exhorteth them to do that which is right. 

1. Why do the Heathen so furiously rage, and why do the people imagine a vain 
thing ? 

2. A deceiver hath come among you, and ye flock to hear him. 

3. He hath preached in Maine, from Portland even unto Old Orchard, and ye have 
listened to his words. 

4. Verily, he is fair to look upon; he hath a deceitful smile and a reverend white 
b2ard, and words flow from his mouth like sweet honey, but within he is as a raven- 
ing wolf. 

5. His words sound as the words of wisdom, but are very foolishness. 

6. He speaketh of State Charters, and of Trusts, of which he knoweth not. 

7. For he is in truth a protectionist of the protectionists. 

8. He is of them that rejoice more over one ‘‘bloated monopolist” that desireth 
to be protected, than over ninety and nine just laboring men that need no protection. 

g. To the rich man that hath, they say, shall be given, and from the poor man 
that hath not shall be taken away even that which he hath. 

10. How is it that he said when he spake unto you, that Trusts were private 
affairs, and that ye should not interfere with them? Know ye not that Trusts rob 
the poor man and drive small manufacturers from business ? 

11. How is it that he said when he spake unto you, that Grover, the leader, was 
a friend to the English ? Hath he not but just now desired to retaliate against them ? 

12. How is it that he hath said that we should be ruined if we have Free Trade ? 
Doth he not know that England, which hath Free Trade, is richer than all other 
protected countries ? 

13 And, again, that Roger of Texas would seek to ruin ye by the bill which 
he hath made, because he putteth wool on the free list? Know ye not that the 
G. O. P. would have free whiskey, which is the ruin of all men? 

14. Verily, he speaketh but to deceive, and ye are as sheep to be led by him. 

15. Therefore, be wise, and when the time cometh to render your vote, see 
that ye cast it for Grover, which is right. 

16. Verily, then shall all his enemies be defeated, and there shall be weeping 


and gnashing of teeth. 
Davidus Rex. 


* LIS. 


“HARRY RICHMOND.” 


N EED one make excuse for returning now and then to the 

works of George Meredith? If it were necessary, the 
newest edition of his novels, now in course of publication, 
would furnish the pretext. Better still—he is “in the air ;” 
your epigrammatic friend wreathes him into the curling 
smoke of his after-dinner cigar : 

“T have not quite made up my mind about Meredith yet, 
but I am sure of this, he is clever—too clever by half. And 
Adrzan is a delight to the soul.” 

Your comfortably married friend of unromantic tendencies 
says: “ You have broken up the peace of a happy family. 
Since you started us on Meredith my wife and I have 
actually quarreled over whose turn it was to read him.” 

Even your sage counsellor, the Political Scientist, con- 
fesses: “I began in the orthodox way with ‘Richard 
Feverel.’ That style is a puzzle to me.”’ Then, perhaps you 
rush to the defense with “ But the satire and pathos, my 
friend? Isn't some of it equal to Thackeray?” To your 
surprise this man of logic replies: “ Better, I think; for 
Thackeray has a way of laughing at his own pathos, while he 
adds ‘vanztas vanitatum.’ But Meredith never ridicules 
genuine emotion.” 

And then you meet a man with an Epicure’s taste for 
good fiction, who forgets to be critical and says, with en- 


thusiasm: “If you have not already begun ‘ Harry Rich- 


mond,’ don’t delay ! 
pleasure.” 


You are only putting off a keen 


* * * 


~O you plunge into “ Harry Richmond” (Roberts Bro- 
thers), and are swept out of a quiet nook and down a 
rapid stream, through a strange and charming country. The 
shores, as they rush by, dazzle you with rich color, charming 
glimpses of peaceful uplands, great cities, and now and then 
a whiff of the sea. 

In this book Meredith has turned his fancy loose on the 
hills. It is fantastic and almost grotesque at times to see it 
dash at a dangerous wall that borders a muddy ditch. You 
fear a catastrophe of the commonplace sort that will shake all 
your faith in him, when at the critical moment Pegasus rises 
with a graceful spring, and clears stone-wall and ditch-water, 
landing firm-footed in a heathery pasture. 

You express some such opinion to your Epicurean friend, 
who laughs at you and says: ‘“ My boy, you are growing 
effeminate, not to say hysterical, in your literary judgments. 


* rs + 


FTER this dash of cold water in your face you drop 
your metaphors and try to be judicious :—At any rate, 

you are sure that R7chmond Roy is one of the most original 
characters in fiction. His audacity, inventiveness, personal 
fascination, magnificent self-deception are blended into a 
most real picture. An impossible character is brought so 


near this plunging planet that he seems almost historical. 
Somewhere you have met a man who used to know him in the 
flesh. Perhaps the sententious /orzan De W7tt himself told 
you of his old friend. And, by the way, what a time you 
had of it with Jorzan/ There is a man for the half-hour 
after dinner !—cynical, witty, observing, shrewd, and full of 
the wisdom of the world. 
* * * 


— lifting power of this story is not in its flashing spray 

of wit, satire, and cynicism, but in the deep, full cur- 
rent of emotion. The love between Harry Richmond and 
his father is of the kind which warms the high peaks of 
character. (‘‘ Weak metaphors again!” says the Epicurean, 
and you flounder around after something more substantial.) 

Well, then, /avetz is a fine figure of a girl. You hope the 
coming American girl will be like her. ‘ Her courage,” as 
Princess Ottilia says, “is of a kind that may knot up every 
other virtue worth having,” and would “ bear the ordeal of 
fire.” Yet you cannot quite understand her perverse hal- 
lucination about Edéury. She was much too sensible a girl 
to make a foolish sacrifice. 

But, as Thackeray once put it, you know that somewhere 
in Fable-land she and Harry Richmond are happy, though, , 
like us all, neither of them was always wise. “ You may 
learn to know yourself through love, as you do after years of 
life, whether you are fit to lift them that are about you, or 
whether you are but a cheat and a load on the backs of your 
fellows.” Droch. 

NEW BOOKS - 


The Jolly Parisiennes. Philadelphia : 


& Brothers. 
Almost. By John S. Shriver. 


A Virginia Inheritance. 
Appleton & Co. 


The President and His Cabinet. 
& Hurd. 


The Story ofan African Farm. By Ralph Iron. 
Brothers. 


a Happy Prince, and Other Tales. By Oscar Wilde. Boston: Roberts 
3rothers. 


Vittoria. By George Meredith. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
Evan Harrington. By George Meredith. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
Jack in the Bush. By Robert Grant. Boston: Jordan, Marsh & Co. 


o 
‘A; THE RACES. 
ALFRED: Did you enjoy 
the races to-day, Miss 
Brush ? 
Miss BRUSH: Oh, very 
much! The weather was 
delightful, the attend- 
ance large and fashion- 
able, and although the 
pleasure was _ slightly 
marred by the death of 
two little jockeys in 
the steeple-chase, I can 
scarcely recall a day 


I have enjoyed so 
much. 


By Emile Zola. T. B. Peterson 


Baltimore : Lombard, Druid & Co. 
By Edmund Pendleton. New York: D. 
By C. B. Norton. Boston: Cupples 


Boston: Roberts 
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SIGNIFICANT. 


‘*MAMMA, THE QUANDARY HAS COME; BILLINGS HAS PROPOSED, AND TOOZLE TOO,” 

‘“WHAT SHALL YOU DO?” 

“TT aM AT A Loss, MAMMA, TOOZLE WRITES THAT HE WOULD SURROUND ME WITH EVERY LUXURY AND MAKE HIS 
WHOLE EXISTENCE ONE SWEET THRALDOM FOR A SMILE FROM ME.” 

‘* AND BILLINGS ?” 

‘*HE SAYS HE'S VERY POOR AND HAS BEEN WORKING ALL HIS LIFE AND PARELY EARNED A SUBSISTENCE.” 

‘* ACCEPT BILLINGS, MY CHILD, DON’T DELAY ANOTHER INSTANT. A MAN MUST BE PRETTY WELL OFF BEFORE 
HE HAS THE COURAGE TO PROCLAIM HIS POVERTY.” 








THE PERENN® Y 


THE SKIPPER (SADLY): Wwe IS 1 





m-ENNE YACHT RACE. 


DLY): SIT I AM ALWAYS LEFT? 
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HOW IT ENDED. 


A GAS-LIT room, 
A faint perfume 
Of Roses ; 
A dimpled face 
In tangled lace 
Reposes. 


A furtive glance, 
I beg a dance, 
Adore her; 
A fluffy fan 
To sway began— 
I bore her. 


A tender sigh, 
A curt good-bye— 
Feels slighted ; 
A little kiss, 
A dream of bliss, 
We're plighted. 


A pettish pout, 
A lover’s doubt, 
A quarrel ; 
rhe ring returned, 
The letters burned— 
A moral. 
Harold van Santvoord. 





SEVERE PUNISHMENT. 
5 ie word “small-pox” fell to Tommy to spell, but he 
floundered hopelessly. 
“Tommy,” said the teacher, “‘ do you know what a little boy 
who fails on so simple a word as small-pox ought to get?” 
“Yes'm,” replied Tommy, “he ought to get vaccinated.” 
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A CHRISTIAN SPIRIT. 


Parson's Wife: \WuY, JOHNNY, YOU’RE NOT GOING FISHING 
ON SUNDAY, ARE YOU? 


Johnny: OH, NO—NO, I—I ONLY THOUGHT I’D TAKE THE POLE 
AWAY FROM THE HOUSE SO THAT MY BROTHERS NEEDN'T BE 
TEMPTED. 





THE GENTLEMAN FROM SWANZEY. 


ILAS,’ says Aunt Deb, ‘I don't think you're justi- 
fied in doin’ it. The crops ain’t been none too 
good, and the barn needs paintin’. 

“*Gosh darn it, Aunt Deb!’ says I, ‘ we’ve been goin’ on 
that principle all our lives, an’ I’m goin’ to kick over the 
traces jes’ this once, anyhow. Git out your black alpaca, 
put up some doughnuts, an’ we'll go an’ see what this theatre 

piece about Swanzey amounts to.’ 
EST that way Aunt Deb 
always thought I was 

a kind of a fool, but I 

ain’t sech a fool as I 
‘: look. I'd figgered out 

what it'd cost, and what 

I got for the calf last 

week would jest about 
take care of it. I hada 
sort of nateral curiosity 

to see just how it was Den Thompson was makin’ so much 
money out of a theatre piece, an’ I made up my mind to go. 

“We got off the boat in New York about milkin’ time in 
the mornin’, an’ it was all I could do to keep hold of Aunt 
Deb, an’ keep them New York hackmen from luggin’ her off 
right before my eyes. I was too smart to trust any 0 
them fellers, so I asked a constable the way to the Academy 
of Music Theatre. He told us how to go, and I’ll be darned 
if folks didn’t almost jostle me and Aunt Deb to pieces. 
Aunt Deb wanted to stop and look in the windows, but I 
had read how cute New York pickpockets was, and wouldn't 
let her. It was a mighty long walk, but, finally, we got 
there, an’ set down on the front steps to eat our breakfast. 

“We set there and set there, but I didn’t like to go away 
for fear I couldn’t find my way back. I thought mebbe Mr, 
Thompson might come around, but he didn’t. Finally, 
about sundown, they opened the doors, and I gave a feller a 
silver dollar to let us in. We was the first ones there, but 
when I'd started to take some seats, a young feller with 
brass buttons on came and told us them seats was all taken. 
I asked the darned fool if he couldn’t see there wa’n't no 
one settin’ in ’em, an’ he said if we wanted two o’ them 
seats we'd hev’ to pay a dollar more. My grit was up, and 
I was goin’ to sail into him fer tryin’ to impose on us just 
because we was from the country, but Aunt Deb got fright- 
ened and told me to ask the constable standin’ by the door. 
I did, and he said the young feller was all right—it was the 
rule of the house. I made up my mind to speak to Mr. 
Thompson about it the next time he come to Swanzey. 
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INGRATITUDE. 


‘“WHY DID YOU INVITE THE LANDLORD AND THE DOCTOR HERE, EDWARD ?” 

‘““TO PACIFY THEM. YOU KNOW WE OWE THEM BOTH.” 

‘“WELL, THEY HAVE ACCEPTED YOUR INVITATION. BOTH ARE HERE AND 
BOTH HAVE BROUGHT THEIR BILLS WITH THEM.” 


“After the house was full of people and the band played a while, 
they pulled up a big curtain, and I'll be blamed if for a few minutes I 
didn’t think I was right back in Swanzey! There was the hills, and 
Whitcomb’s house, and the well, and when old Josh Whitcomb himself 
came out and set down in his rockin’-chair, I jest got up and yelled, 
‘Hello, Josh!’ I'd been so darned lonesome all day I couldnt help it. 

“I don’t see what made them city folks laugh so at Josh. One time 
he thought he caught a feller in a gray suit robbin’ a mail-box, and when 
he grabbed him they laughed as though they'd split ; but I’d a done just 
the same thing if I'd been Josh. I told Aunt Deb that Swanzey folks 
was a darned sight too good for the city, anyhow, and the trials and 
tribulations Josh Whitcomb went through in that theatre piece jest goes 
to prove it. 

“If all them people at the show paid a dollar apiece just to see what 
folks do down to Swanzey, ’tain't no wonder Den Thompson makes 
money. They seemed to enjoy themselves, an’ it ain’t for me to blame 
‘em for likin’ to see how good, plain, homespun American folks git along.” 


Metcalfe. 
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REFLECTIONS. 


N a recent article in the Forum, H. H. Boyesen, the 
Scandinavian magazinist, advocates certain changes 
in the public school system, and especially the substi- 
tution to some extent of manual training for the sort 
of instruction now given. In setting forth his views, 
Mr. Boyesen argued, among other things, that 
‘*we can no longer, without serious detriment to soci- 
ety, proceed upon the supposition that every man was 
born to be a gentleman.” 

What Mr. Boyesen may mean by ‘“‘ gentleman” is 
best known to himself; but, taking it in the sense that 
it has in its general use in this country at this time, our 
Scandinavian friend is mistaken. 

If Jefferson had the Declaration of Independence 
to write again in the phraseology of these times, in- 
stead of stating that all men are born free and equal, 
he might with entire propriety have put it ‘‘all men 
are born gentlemen.” Certainly, in our times it is 
part of the birthright of an American citizen to bea 
gentleman if he will and if he can learn how. In so 
far as the public schools help the realization of such a 
purpose they do well. 

Mr. Boyesen need not be a bit scared. There will 
not be too many gentlemen-on-the American-plan, 
whatever the schools may teach. The raw material is 
too scarce, 

% * x 
HE correspondent of a Chicago newsparer reports 
the establishment of a new Arcady in the Catskills, 
with huts to let to literary and artistic shepherds, sup- 
plied with water pumped from a Pierian fount, and 
modulated light that can be governed at a meter. 

Where is Tuxedo now? McdAllister’s own four 
hundred might knock in vain at the gates of 
Outeara, 

x % % 
- there is any living American who can demon- 
strate the possibility of the unattainable, it is Mrs. 
Thurber. What is the matter with the Nineteenth 
Century Club that it has not chosen her to be its presi- 
dent ? 
* * x 

HE danger that lies in the accomplishment of a 

long cherished purpose appears in the demise of 
Colonel George L. Perkins, of Norwich, whose hun- 
dredth birthday was so recently an occasion of na- 
tional interest. Having lived to be a hundred, Colonel 
Perkins apparently had no interest in life which would 
compensate him for the trouble of continued existence, 
so he simply ceased to be. 


* * * 


N outrage to which the attention of humane peo- 
ple should be directed is the failure to provide 
employment for the convicts in the prisons of the 
State of New York. That the clamor of demagogues 
should avail to shut up these poor wretches idle in 
their cells is a humiliation to all good citizens. 
w. S. 2. 


N OBODY but doctors should attempt to do 
any work on an empty stomach. 





A PAPER-MILL—Sullivan vs. Kilrain. 
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BAIT GAVE OUT. 
OUNTRY MINISTER: Little boy, 
what will your father say to your fish- 
ing on Sunday? 
LITTLE Boy: If you kin wait a minnit 
he'll tell you. He’s jest gone to dig more 
bait. 


OR the baker, the one thing kneadful is 
flour. 


ON THE SAFE SIDE. 


Stranger: THAT'S A NICE GOAT YOU HAVE THERE. CAN HE HAUL MORE 
THAN ONE ? 

Boy: OW, YES, SIR; SOMETIMES THREE OF US RIDE IN THE CART.” 

Stranger: INDEED! WHY, HE'S STRONG, ISN’T HE? 

Boy: YES, SIR, HE'S PRETTY STRONG; BUT WE DON’T MIND THAT NOW, 


WE’RE USED TO HIM. 


THE TROUBLE WITH JAMESIE. 


M®*: CASEY: Gud marnin’, Mrs. Grogan 
Mrs. GROGAN: Konashtanta, Mrs. Casey; arren’t you well ? EVENING. 

Mrs. CaAseY: Faith, me heart is broke entoir’ly wid me b’ye Jamesie ! 

Mrs, GROGAN: Do you till me! 

Mrs. Casey: Fait’, I do. Do yez moind thot young jude chap waz a-flyin’ 
round here the week gone by—the wan wid the sthrired jumper on him like a 
barber’s pole, and a schoop in his hands—wud hold divil a dhrop of water, bein’ 
full av holes loike a sieve ? 





He: | WILL—ER—HAND YOU THE CHANGE AS I 
PASS BY TO-MORROW. 


Mrs. GROGAN: Sure, well I do, Mrs. Casey, and a hat on him, the soize 
wouldn’t cover a sphud! And do you tell me, did he hurrt Jamesie ? 

Mrs. Casey: Arrah, no, by the powers! t’was me did the hurtin’, Whisper 
while I tell ye: The young spalpeen chalked himself out a jumper from me new 
balmoral I bo't last week at Macy’s, and cut off the toes of Dinnis’s rid socks for 
a cap—the same Oi was eight weeks in knittin’, the winter gone by, bad cess to 
him! And I looks out the windy, I did, this mornin’, and I seen him walkin’ 
down the sthreet, round-shouldered wid sthyle, till I got at him. And you axes 
me, Mrs. Grogan, wid de gall of Councilman Quinn at a warrd meetin’, do I look 
troubled? Bimeby you'll ax me doI smoile whin I laugh! Good-day to you, and 


farewill, Mrs. Grogan ! 
A. 4: H. 


AN ECSTATIC MOMENT. 


- EORGE, dear,” she said, shyly—they had only been engaged a 
week—“ can you recall the happiest moment of your life?” 
“Yes, indeed!” responded George earnestly. 
“Was it—er—lately, George?” she almost whispered. 
“Yes, only last week—” 





NEXT MORNING. 


90 He: AH—OH—YOU ARE ON ¢Ais SIDE TO-DAY ! 
“Oh, George! She: Yis; 1 THOUGHT I'D BE SAVIN’ YEZ THER 
“ When I won fifty-eight dollars for five on a place horse.” THROUBEL OV CROSSIN’ OVER. 
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CHOLMONDELEY'S FATE. 


| HAD an old pal, named Cholmondeley, 
Whose form was uncommonly colmondeley ; 
He cut quite a dash, 
Made many a mash, 
But now he's got spliced and lives glolmondeley. 
— Toronto Grip. 


ASSESSOR: I assure you we jurists are miserable awaiting the 
death of others. See the old Judge yonder; he holds on year after 
year, but we hope he will die soon. 

Lapy: But that is my father, sir !—FViegende Blatter. 


‘* THE world is mine!”’ exclaimed the tragedian in Monte Cristo, 
and the comedy man waiting for eight weeks’ back salary, murmured 
faintly : ‘‘ Cut me off a piece of New York, please.” —Lowe// Jdea. 


RAGGED URCHIN (weeping) : Oh, oh—oh, dear! 

BENEVOLENT GENT: What is the matter, my boy ? 

‘*T’ve lost (sob) my penny. Oh!” (Howl.) 

‘* Never mind ; here is another.” 

Urchin sets up another howl as he pockets the coin. 

‘* What is the matter now ?” 

‘*Oh, sir, if I hadn’t lost the other one I’d have two now.”—New 


PROFESSOR: Gretchen! Please take the cat out of the room. I 
cannot have it making such a noise while I am at work. Where is it ? 

GRETCHEN: Why, Professor! You are sitting on it.—Zer/in //- 
lustrite Zeitung. 


‘* ENJOYED your party, Bobby ?” 

“Oh, awfully!” 

‘* Well, what little girls did you dance with ?” 

‘Oh, I didn't dance. I had three fights down-stairs with Willie 
Richardson, an’ I licked him every time.”"—London Judy. 


From the habit hens have of laying their eggs in out-of-the-way 
places, one would fancy that they were laying them for a rise in 
price.—/udge. 


THE BRIDEGROOM: Well, that’s over! 

BRIDE (zczZy) : I wish you would contrive not to fidget so! 

BRIDEGROOM: When a fellow has about a stone and a half of rice 
down the back of his neck, it makes him rather restless. What are 
all the chappies staring at us for? I’m sure we don’t look as newly- 
married as all that. 

BRIDE (comp/lacently): You would not notice such trifles, but 
Eulalie has really surpassed herself over my going-away dress. 

BRIDEGROOM: No, by Jove! I'm hanged if it’s that ? 

BRIDE: Perhaps you think you are the attraction ? 

BRIDEGROOM : Spotted it as we passed that shop window. I say 
—er—Albinia, I'm not joking—really I'm not! There's a beast of a 
white satin slipper on the roof of the brougham !— London Punch. 


‘“T SEE,” said Mr. Barkins, ‘‘that there’s a million more women 
than men in Germany.” ‘‘ Yes,” said Mrs. Smarty; ‘‘they do that 
to evade the military requirements of the German Government.”— 
Harper's Bazar. 








The Best 
Yotnicttie 


STEEL PENS 





IN THE ESSENTIAL QUALITIES OF CELEBRATED HATS 
DURABILITY, EVENNESS OF AND 


POINTS AND WORKMANSHIP. 
SOLD BY 


Stationers and Notion Dealers Everywhere 


You can live at home and make more money at wor for us NEW 
1 than at anything ese in the world. Either sex ; all agea. Cost- 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FRE«. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. Palmer House, Chicago. 











and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 


“ANNOUNCEMENT. 


JUNTAp X ( Q. LADIES’ TAILOR, 


J 


Nox . 19 East 21st St., N. Y. 


2d door East from Broadway. 
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